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Summary: 


Trapped in a distant land with no way to return home, Felix 
makes a new friend. 


Far From Home 
Author's Note: 
Written for Whumptober prompt "Crying". 


Felix clung desperately to the wooden pillar, holding on for 
dear life while the violent waters churned and raged around 
him. Amidst the sound of gushing water and torrential rain, 
he heard a piercing scream, followed by breaking wood. 
There was no time to even look up as something slammed 
into him. Water rushed over his head as he slipped out of 
consciousness. 


When he woke up, he found himself in an unfamiliar room. 
His body was wrapped in bandages. It felt like the room was 
swaying, but how could that be? He didn't have long to 
think about it before falling asleep again. When he awoke 
again, his mother was there. Her face lit up with relief and 
she immediately bought him a bowl of soup and water. It 
tasted strange and he could barely manage to get any down. 
Where are we, he tried to ask, but his mother shushed him 
and told him to just get some rest. 


All he could do was sleep and eat. His body couldn't even 
move for the pain. His mother attended to him regularly. His 
father and Isaac's came by occasionally. At one point, Felix 
caught sight of two strange looking people beyond the door, 
gazing at him with piercing crimson eyes. 


His mother came to him one day to tell him they were finally 
getting off, though he didn't quite realise what that meant 
until his father carried him out. They left the boat and 
walked to the nearby village. Felix couldn't believe what he 
was seeing. Snow surrounded them for what looked like 


miles. There were more odd looking people with red eyes 
and pointed ears, watching with open mouths as their group 
marched through the town. 


What was this? What were they doing in this strange place? 
Why weren't they back in Vale? 


Felix was taken into a house to rest. A strange looking old 
woman came to him. Though she looked frightening, her 
smile was kind and she told him she would take care of him. 
His parents were going to be kept in another house but he 
would be able to see them eventually. He asked why he was 
in this place. The woman shook her head and replied that 
she was unable to tell him that. There was an old man as 
well. He was cheerful and eager to talk, and even told Felix 
quite a bit about the village he had found himself in. 


Eventually, Felix was about to get out of bed and move 
around. His body was still weak and he couldn't do too 
much. His parents came to see him once in a while. It didn't 
escape Felix's notice how worried they looked. There was 
definitely something strange about all this. 


One day, when he was feeling stronger, Felix slipped out of 
the house when the old couple weren't looking. The cold 
blasted him head on and he wrapped his arms around 
himself as he plodded on, feet crunching through the snow. 


Just beyond the exit of the village, Felix stood still, gazing 
wide-eyed out at the endless expanse of blinding white. 
Snow was falling, spiralling all around him. 


"Hey, you're not trying to escape or something, are you?" 


It sounded like a girl. Felix couldn't even bring himself to 
turn around and look at who was speaking. 


"No, you couldn't possibly be that stupid. Look at you, you're 
shivering! So it's true, you scaleless people really do feel the 
cold, huh?" 


Felix hugged himself tighter. His eyes smarted and he 
swallowed. The speaker moved into his line of sight and he 
took a step back, blinking. The girl before him had red eyes 
and pointed ears, just like the rest of them. Her pink skin 
was partially covered in scales. 


"| want to go home," Felix whispered. He gritted his teeth. 
“Jenna will be worried about us." 


"Hm? Jenna? Who's that?" The girl tilted her head. 


"My little sister. We need to get back to her. When are we 
going to go home?" 


"Well, | dunno, you came from a long way away, didn't you?" 
Clasping her hands behind her back, the girl moved closer. 
"My sister says they won't be going out again for a while." 
Her eyes clouded and she lowered her head. "A lot of people 
died back there. In that trap. She could have been one of 
them." 


Felix blinked and shook his head. "I don't understand. Why 
are they keeping us here? If they saved us, why didn't they 
just take us back to our village?" 


"You really don't get it, do you?" The girl leaned in, peering 
at his face. "We have to save our village. Even if that means 
taking hostages." 


"H-hostages? You're saying..." His throat swelled up. "We 
won't be able to go back home?" 


"Not for a while anyway," she replied, lifting her arms in a 
shrug and shaking her head. "It's impossible to escape too, 
so don't even try it." 


The girl's figure became a blur. Felix's knees hit the ground. 
Hot, salty tears flowed forth, gliding down his cheeks. "No," 
he gasped out. "We have to go home. Everyone will think 
the worst happened to us! Jenna..." His chest tightened as 
he thought of his little sister's face. He couldn't bear the 
thought of her crying all alone, believing that her family had 
gone. It was too cruel to even imagine. 


"Hey, come on." A hand rested upon his shoulder. "You'll 
freeze to death if you sit out here too long. Honestly, you 
really are a dummy, aren't you?" 


It was so cold, but Felix hardly cared at that moment. All he 
could think about was how far away from home he was, with 
no idea of when he would ever be seeing everyone again. 
What was Jenna thinking right now? What about Isaac and 
his mother? Were they already grieving, believing everyone 
lost forever? 


"Hey, | get it. It's scary, right?" The girl had knelt down to 
eye level. "But it's no good sitting out here and crying. You 
won't get anything done that way. You think you have it 
bad? There's a giant rift that's going to swallow up our home 
and if we just sit around crying about it, we're going to fall 
off and nothing will be left. That's why my sister and 
everyone had to go to your village and find a way to save 
our home. People died. But you know what, they aren't 
giving up, and that's why you're here." 


Felix reached up to wipe away the tears. "Your village is in 
trouble?" 


"Yeah. Everyone here, we're all in trouble. Every day, that rift 
is getting closer and closer and we're all scared. And here 
you are, snivelling because you want to go home. 
Eventually, we won't even have a home and then where will 
we go?" 


Felix gazed at her face, studying her pinched expression. He 
thought of the elderly couple who had treated him so kindly, 
talked to him and brought him food. Never would he have 
guessed that they were living in dread of what was to come. 
"| didn't know." 


"Listen to you, your teeth are chattering. Come on!" The girl 
stood and roughly yanked him to his feet. Felix didn't resist 
as she started pulling him back in the direction of the house 
where he had been staying. "Honestly. Do you have a death 
wish?" 


Was this girl so insistent on getting him back inside because 
she was actually concerned for his well being, Felix 
wondered. Or maybe she simply didn't want anything to 
happen to one of their hostages? 


"Oh my goodness." The old woman came over to them right 
away as they entered the house. "I was wondering where 
you had gone. Look at you, you're so pale. Thank you for 
bringing him back here, Karst." 


"| couldn't very well let him freeze to death. Really, what 
were you thinking?" 


Felix sat down on the couch and the old lady brought him a 
blanket, which he wrapped himself in. Karst came over a 
moment later with a steaming mug. 


"Here. This will warm you up." 


Felix took the mug and clutched it between his hands, 
letting the heat soak into his skin before taking a sip. As he 
continued to drink, a gentle warmth spread through him. He 
leaned back and sighed, catching sight of Karst out of the 
corner of his eye. She was perched on the side, watching 
him. "You're still here?" 


"Do you have a problem with that?" 
Felix responded with a shake of his head. "Uh. Thanks." 
"Hm? How come you're thanking me?" 


"For dragging me back here. | suppose | was being an idiot 
out there. | didn't even think. | just wanted to get a look 
outside. All I could think about was home." 


"Hmph." Karst's mouth twitched in a wry smile. "You really 
are kind of interesting. I've never even seen outsiders before 
you and those others came." She tilted her head. "You look 
to be about my age." 


Felix studied her face with his gaze. "Yeah. | guess so." 


"| suppose we'll be seeing a lot of each other from now on." 
Karst stepped closer and held out her hand. "I'm Karst." 


Felix reached out to grasp it in a firm shake. "Felix." He 
nodded at her. "It's nice to meet you." 


